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And firwdl ftiend^thus Thisbiethtis ; 
Adieu, adieu, adieu. 

I>«^ Moon-fbihe & Lion ate left to burie the dead. 

Berne. I, and Wajl too, 

Bot* No, I affurc you, the wall is downc, that parted 
their Fathers, Will itpleofe you to Ice the Epilogue 5 or 
to hcare a Bergoma&k dautc,betweene two of our com- 
pany ? 

Dukj No Epilogue, I pray you; for your play needs 
no excufe, Ncueiexcufe 5 for when the plaiers sre all 
dead,thereneed none to be blamed . Marry, .if hee that 
writ it had plaid ^Piramw y znd hung hirnfelfcin Thirties 
garter^it would hauobeene a fine Tragedy \ andfoit is 
trucly s and very notably difeharg'd. But come, your 
Burgomaske; let your Epilogue alone, 
The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelue, 
Loners to bed/m a 1 mo ft Fairy time, 
Ifeare wefliall out-flcepcchc iiomming mome, 
As much as wc this night haue ouer-watcht. 
This palpable groiTc play hath well beguiTd 
The be any gate ofnight. Sweet friend* to bed. 
A fortnight hold we this folemnity. 
In nightly Renews; and new iollitic, £xtmt A 

Enter Puc^e* 
pHck^ Now the -hungry Lyons rorcs, 
-Amithe Wolfe beholds the Moone; 
Whileft the heauy ploughman fnorts, 
All with weary taskc fore-done. 
Now the waftedbrands doc glow, 
Whil'ft the fcr it ch-owle ? fcr itching loodj 
Puts the wretch that lies in woe, 
In remembrance of a Jhrowd ; 
Now it is the time of night s 
That the graues, all gaping wide, 
Euery one lets foi th his fprfght ^ 
In the Church-way paths to glide- * 
And we Fairics^that do * tmne 3 
By the triple Hecates teame , 
From the pre fence of the Sonne, 
Following darkeucfTe like 3 drearne, 
Now are frollicke ; not a Moufe 
Shall difturbe this hallowed houfe^ 
I am fent with broome before T 
To fwecp the daft beh i nde the door e i 

Enter King and ^neene ef Fairies tWith their tmne. 
Ob, Through the how ft giue glimmering light , 


By the dead and dfowfiefier" 
EuerieElfeandFainefpright, 
Hop as light as bird from brte^ 


And this Ditty after me, fing and dance it tripaWn.. 

Tit*. Firft rehearfc this fong by roate, f 1 
Toeach word a warbling; note. " 
Hand in hand, with Fairie grace. 
Will we fing and'blefle this place. 
The Sfflg* 
Jtfw vntiU the bre&he of da} , 
Through this hvftfeeacb Fttirj ftraj* 
To thebtfl Bride- bed wiHwe A 
Which by vs fkall blejfed be : 
And tbeiffxe there create^ 
htterfbaU be fortunate : 
So fh&H&llthe couples three } 
*Eutr true in Zoning be : 
And the blots of Natures hand % 
Shall not in their iffnefiand, 
Neuer mo!e y barelif y xoT fcarre, 
Itf&r markefwdigwrn^fisch a* are 
Defpijedix Natmhie^ 
Sbd II vpon their children be* 
fFtth this field dew confecrate 4 
Ehctj Fairy take his gat e 7 
jind eachfeueraS chamber blejfe ; 
Through this PaSace with fweet pease ^ 
Buer jhaUin [flfety reft, 
A%d the ffi&ner of tt blejt* 
Trip away , make n 0 flay ; 
Meet me aH by breaks pfday* 


Robin, Efwefliadoweshaucoffcndcdj 
Thinkc but thit (and all is mended) 
That you haue but flumbied heere. 
While the fe vifioni did appeare/ 
And this weake and idle thieamc, ■ 
No more yeelding but adrcame^ 
Gentles, doc not reprehtndi 
If you pardon j we mend. 
And as I am an honeft Pffc^ 
IF we hauevnearnedlucke, 
Now to fcape the Serpen cs tongUC| 
We will make amends ere long* 
Elfe the Puckeziyit call ■> 
So goodnight vntoyou all. 
Glue me your hands, if we be friends, 
And Robin fluail r eftore amends. 
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The Merchant of Venice* 


^JHtts primus. 


Enter Anihonio > Saiarmo.andSdanh, 



AnthmtQ, 

SiS'SS^ Tooth I know not why I am fo fad, 
It wearies me: you fay it wearies you ■ 
iluthow I taught i lb undi^or came by it, 
VVhat Huffc'tis made of. whereof it is borne, 
lam tolmnc; and lucha Want^wic fadneffe makes of 
mee, 

jhat I haue much ado to know my felfe. 

$d* Your mittde is tofsing on the Ocean, 
There where your Argofies with poitly f a*lc 
Like Sign iors and rich Burgers on the flood. 
Or as it were the Pageants ofths fea r 
Do oucr-pecrc the petti e Trafficker* 
Thatciirtfie to them, do them rcuerencc 
Aschcyfiyeby them with their wouen wings, 

SMr* Beieeue me iir, had I fuch venture forth, 
The better -part of my affefl ions, would' 
Be with my hopes abroad. I fhould be ft ill 
Plucking the grafietoknow where fits the winde, 
peering in Maps for ports, and peers, and rooes : 
And eu<f:y obieti that might make mc feare 
Misfortune to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make me fad, 

SaL My winde cooling my broth/ 
Would blow oieto an Ague, when I thought 
What harmea winde too great might doc at fea. 
luSouldnotfeethcfandie hourc-giaffe runnc, ■ 
Burl fhould thinkc of (hallowSjand of flats. 
And fee my wealthy Andrew docks in fimd> 
Vailing her high top lower then her ribs 
To kiffeher burial! ; fhould I goe to Church 
And fee the holy edifice of ftoae, 
Andnotbethinke me ftraight of dangerous rocks. 
Which touching hut my gentle Veflcls fide 
Wottldfcattcr^tlhcr fpices on the ftreame , 1 t 
Enrobc the roring waters with my filkes, 
And in a word,: but cucn now worth thU, 
And now worch nothing. Shall I haue the thought 
3o thinkeon-chis, ind-ftall iiackd the thought" 
That fuch a thing bechaune'd would make me fad ! 
Bu^ tell not me, Ikaow Anthonh . . . : : 

Is fadtoihink? vpon his merchandize. 

Amk Belecue me no s lthante my fortune for k 1 

My venturware aoiiri ohebottosroc ttufted, I 1 a 

INortoonepUcejnorismy whobeftate . 


Vpon the fortune of this prefenty cere: 
Therefore my merchandjze makes me not fad- 

Sola. Whythenyou areinloue. 

Anth. I ; je,fie. 

So/a. Not in loue neither ; then let vs fjy you are fad 
Becanfeyou are not merry; and 'twere as edfic 
Foryou to taugh and leape,and fhy you are men y 
Bccaufe you are not fad* Now hy two-headed lawm t 
Natwre hathffam'd ftrange fellowes in her time : 
Some that will euermore peepe through their evfcfj 
And laugh hkeParrats at a bag-piper. 
And other of fuch vineger afpecl , 
That they'll not {hew their teeth in v^ay offmile^ i 
Though jV^rfweare the ieft be laughable- 


Enttr B<iffknh, Lorexfeflnd Gratiano* 
Sola. He ere comes "Bajfamo, 
Your moit noble Kinlmaiij 
Gratiaxo y *\nd Lorenfo. Faryeuell, 
We leatie you no w with better company, 

Sttla. I would haueftaid till I had made you merry , 
If worthier friends had not presented me, 

nAnt. Your worth is very deere in my regard* 
I take it your own e bufines c Jills ou you, 
And you embrace ih f occafioi) to depart, 

Sal. Good morrow my good Lords, (when? 
'Baff. Good figniors botfrj when fhall wc-feuph?fay 
j You grow exceeding ft range : mtlft it be fo ? 

SaL Wcell m ak c our leyfu res to attend on yours* 

€ .tv«»f SaUrhw y md Sola ma. 
Lor. My Lord 'BaffauioX* nee you haue found Amhonio 
We two will IcaueyoUjbut at dinnertime 
I pr? y von haue in minde where v^e mujft meete, 
Je.ff. I will not fade you . 
§rat* Youlookenot wel! fipwoT Ajtihexip 
You haue too much refpeft vpon the world ; 
They ioofe it that doebuy uwich much caie, 
Beieeue me you are marue lie ufly changed. 

Ant. Thold the world but as the World Crmmm % 
A ftagc,w r here eucry man iiiuft play a part > 
And mine a fad one. 

Grath Let me play the foole, 
Wirh mirth aiid laughter let old w r rinckles comc^ 
; And let my Liucr rather heate with wtne , 
, Then my heart eoole with mortifying gronei» 
; Why(houldamariwhofebloudifiWarmewithiii ; 
Sit like his Grandfifc, cut in Atablaftef ? 
s ^icepe when he wakes ? and creep-in to the Iaundit^ 
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